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man found himself entangled hopelessly like a knight'of
romance in an enchanted world.

The discoverer by this time stood still with fear. But
at last, summoning courage, and recommending himself
devoutly to God, he determined to complete his discovery.
Above, he had been working in no strange place; the field
he well knew, the woods were very familiar to him, and his
own hamlet and his wife and family were only a few miles
distant. He now hastily, and more in fear than through
courage, noisily with his feet descended the remainder of
the stairs; and the light grew brighter and brighter as he
approached, until at last, at another turn, he came upon a
square chamber, built up of large hewn ancient stones. He
stopped, silent and awe-struck. Here was a flagged pave-
ment and a somewhat lofty roof, gathering up into a centre ;
in the groins of which was a rose, carved exquisitely in some
dark stone or in marble. But what was this poor man's
fright when, making another sudden turn, from between the
jambs, .and from under the large archivolt of a Gothic
stone portal, light streamed out over him with inexpressible
brilliancy, shining over everything, and lighting up the place
with brilliant radiance, like an intense golden sunset! He
started back. Then his limbs shook and bent under him as
he gazed with terror at the figure of a man, whose face was
hidden, as he sat in a studious attitude in a stone chair,
reading in a great book, with his elbow resting on a table
like a rectangular altar, in the light of a large, ancient iron
lamp, suspended by a thick chain to the middle of the roof.
A cry of alarm, which he could not suppress, escaped from
the scared discoverer, who involuntarily advanced one pace,
beside himself with terror. He was now within the illumi-
nated chamber. As his foot fell on the stone, the figure
started bolt upright from his seated position, as if in awful
astonishment. He erected his hooded head, and showed
himself as if in anger about to question the intruder.
Doubtful if what he saw were a reality, or whether he was
not in some terrific dream, the countryman advanced, with-
out being aware of what he was doing, another audacious